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Christ

tari Boy:

Proceedings of the
Intergalactic Council
for Religious Anthropology
and Archeology, 1999

By JOHN SHELTON LAWRENCE

t was in the year 1999 that the Intergalactic Council for Religious Anthropology and
ImanyArcheology
established its field site on Lunia, a body near Earth (and called
by
of its people). The investigation of Earth's religions had been delayed. Through the in'moon'

creasing number of discarded, decodable artifacts found on various planets where Earth explorers had spent time, the Council had developed Earth religious maps during the early
1990s. It had also been guided by (and extremely curious about) the radio and television
messages received sporadically by the Cooperative Extra-galactic Life Research Council.
Words like 'Falwell,' 'Heal,' and 'PTL' were familiar as tantalizing but not yet comprehensible religious data. They knew at least that Christianity was a common and apparently intense religion on Earth, whose forbidding atmosphere was crowded with orbiting weapon
stations, its skies filled with planes carrying missiles and its surface pocked with ominous
silos. The extraterrestrial anthropologists were thus hesitant to make themselves known, not
to mention attempting a visit.
The Creat Nuclear Exchange of 1995 changed the opportunities for an expedition. In the
immediate aftermath it was clearly unsafe for higher forms to visit the srnoking irradiated
planet. But for the longer term, the weapons had been so decimated that there was no
longer any danger of an Earth attack on alien visitors. The few survivors were too feeble to
bother anyone. After several scannings of Ea.rth's surface, the intergalaclians found an area
in the middle western
of the U.S. that had apparently been chosen for attack by
neutron bombs. Consequently there were some intact structures containing significant
items. The best religious find seerned to be an 'Abundant Lord Church,' though 'the Christian College of the Plains' had a good collection of religious books in its library. There was
also 'Shopping Mall,' most of whose stores had been ransacked by looters; however, 'Computer Store' and 'Blastro-Arcade' still yielded numerous artifacts.
Lawrence, Professor of Philosophy, at Morningside College,
is co•author, with Rohert Jewett of The American
(Dou,bfed,av, 1977) aod co,editor with Bernard Timberg, of
Copyright Law and the New Media (Ab!ex,
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The records that follow recount the Council's discussions in 7999. They seem inconclusive as an account of the last days of Christianity - the Council members could not entirely
convince one another of their interpretations - but are interesting nonetheless. With so
much of the Earth's culture destroyed, perhaps we cannot improve upon the Council's
speculations.
Session I
The members of the investigating team had been so
excited at the field site that they immediately began
to feed their material into the Mobile Gigabyte
Cultural-Thematic-Correlator computer. During the
first session back on Lunia, the Linguist from Ursa
Major reported on initial discoveries and interpretations.
"Friends, it will take several days to run our artifacts and documents through our more powerful
Terrabyte Cultural Correlator, but our Mobile
Gigabyte program has already given us some interesting things to think about.
"So far as we can tell, and based largely on the
hymnals and pamphlets taken from Abundant Lord
Church, Christian belief seemed to consist of the
following creeds:
(1) Creation. That the Earth was created by a benevolent God and entrusted to humans for its devoted stewardship.
(2) Sin. That all human creatures were sinful, that
is, they willfully disobeyed the commands of their
God to care for one another lovingly and to be faithful stewards of Earth.
(3) Salvation. That despite their sinfulness, they
could achieve personal salvation through Grace, a
divine love for them from their God and manifested
through Jesus Christ, a God-man tortured to death
on a wooden cross. This sacrificial Lord and Savior
redeems his followers from sin and provides Christians with joy in their living. This word 'joy' was
especially frequent in their Christmas celebrations.
(4) Peace and love. That the message of their
savior Jesus was that they should love one another
and live together in a spirit of peace, even if they
were hated enemies. However, we did find some
hymns with titles like 'Onward Christian Soldiers'
and 'The Battle Hymn of the Republic' that suggested Christian warfare as an ideal.
(5) Revelation. That these things are all known
through a special kind of illumination that resulted in
an unshakable faith. Much seems to have been
made of the story of a Paul, who was blinded by a
light from God and acquired the faith that made him
a masterly follower of his crucified Lord.
There were of course many other interesting ideas,
but these were the ones that were statistically the
most frequent in our Mobile Gigabyte CTC processing."
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At this point the Linguist from Alpha-Persei was invited to summarize the findings at Shopping Mall.
"My colleague from Ursa has given a nice picture
of the church find, but we also found Christian evidences in the Blastro-Arcade and in the Computer
Store. Our ritualist noticed that the colored panels
on the Blastro-machines resembled the stained glass
of the church. We also found that people who came
brought generous donations that were inserted into
little boxes on each machine - what seems to have
been called 'collection' at the church. But most of
all, we are impressed with a similar language of worship. We think that these machines and the little
computers were actually instruments of personal
Christian devotion.
"For example, many of the screens had what they
called cross-hairs; and there was one package in
'Computer Store' with the name Crossfire on it. Most
of the machines had so-called joy-sticks, though the
connection with Christmas is not clear. We found
'Star' on many machines and games
Star Wars,
Star Warrior, Star Cruiser, etc. - and this might have
something to do with the Christmas star. We kept
finding the word 'save' in the descriptions of the little computer disks: 'save your city/ 'save your base/
'save your ship/ 'save humanoids from the galaxians.' But although we found 'Jesus Saves' in many
materials at the church, we didn't find Jesus at the
Blastro-Archade. We did, however, find the word
'Mission' in the arcade - as in 'Mission Asteroid.'
And we found the words 'Lord' and 'Master' on many
of the games: War Lords, Dungeon Master, for example. In any case, there is enough linguistic
evidence to suggest that the computer store and arcade were actually branches of the church in which
people imagined triumphant struggles with evil
forces. We couldn't see where loving the enemy
came into this. One final point: the mobile computer
did point out to us that 'sacred' and 'arcade/ with a
little rearrangement, are almost identical."

As the group discussed these findings, they decided
that English (the site language) might be too tricky to
draw conclusions from so directly and that it would
take a deeper investigation to determine how 'cross,'
'Lord,' 'Master,' 'save,' 'mission,' 'joy,', 'star' were
actually related to Christianity. Any further discussion
was postponed until the college history and theology

books could be run through the Terrabyte CulturalThematic-Correlator computer.

Session II
There was a great air of excitement as the eminent
historian
from Scorpius-Centaurus
opened
the
meetings. Everyone still remembered the linguistic
discussions of the first session and hoped that the
Terrabytic CTC analysis would push them to a higher
plane of discussion.

"Intergalactic colleagues, many of you have made
contributions to the findings that we have synthesized in our quest for an understanding of the late
Christian religion and the unfortunate war that exterminated it. Now that we have studied translations of
the military and religious histories from the College
of the Plains library, we can feel more confident
about our religious-anthropological interpretations
of the death of Earth.
"The most important clue to the fate of Christian
culture seems to have been the bomb, first the little
bombs that were used throughout their World War
II and then the Big Bomb that was used at its end in
Japan. Christian culture was at first shocked by
bombs, especially if they were used on civilian
populations. We found evidence that leaders like
Roosevelt and Churchill denounced bombings of
cities when the first well known instance occurred at
Guernica, Spain, in 1937 and then a few years later
in London.
"But bombs become so important to everyone
after Guernica that we shall simply talk about war
A.G. (After Guernica). When the Christian country
of England was bombed in 4 A.G., the Christians
there decided that they should bomb German cities
and successfully invited the United States to join
them. By 7 A.G., the Americans were bombing the
cities of Japan and in 8 A.G. dropped atomic bombs
on two of its large cities, killing tens of thousands instantly. There was great joy when these powerful
weapons ended the war so quickly.
"It's not difficult to imagine how the new Big
Bomb would create a crisis for the old faith. Its
awesome flash was one of those revelations that
transformed instantly many of their former creeds.
How mighty could this God actually be if humans
could easily destroy the created world? And how
feeble must have seemed this message of love from
Jesus! If you had identified the evil enemy and had
the courage of your convictions, how could you fail
to simply destroy that enemy? The religion of this
Jesus Christ savior came to seem too passive, a
religion born of weakness rather than the strength
that a powerful military weapon would now permit. The old doctrine of love merely symptomized

a primitive technology.
"There were many other ways in which that
mighty, death-filled flash continued to emanate new
revelations. The power to destroy one's enemies
was so limitless that one could no longer believe that
all humans betrayed their goodness and lived sinfully. To destroy without mercy every possession and
every breath of one's adversary demanded moral
perfection in anyone who dared to use such a
weapon. Sin ceased to be the common condition
and became lodged in The Other, from whom it had
to be eradicated totally with civilization-destroying
weapons. The interesting thing about this revelation
was its contagious power: it could be shared with
cultures that had never abandoned or never possessed any Christian creeds.
"The theology of The Bomb was such that only an
unqualified and abstract hatred for an enemy was
needed. The imperative to utterly destroy him
followed without straining. And then, as so many nations came to share the weapons, another religious
imperative from the original revelation became evident. The experience of sacrifice could be made
universal. Rather than relying upon a crucified
savior, all could surrender their lives for the sake of
their righteous beliefs by taking up the cross of
nuclear conflict.
"As the A.G. decades wore on and as more countries developed massive weapons for use upon one
another, some figures in the church occasionally
protested, but they were seen as technologically
outmoded and unrealistic. Another religion - one
of atomic power and revenge - had won the hearts
of decent people. If enemies were truly evil, nothing
less could satisfy one's military conscience than to
slay them utterly.
"The interpreters who have worked with our Terrabytic computer call this slay-utterly attitude the
Religion of Atari Boy. The new faith, which was
never even formally named or written down by the
Earth people, became apparent to us when we
studied more carefully the video arcade games that
we discussed in our clumsy way during the first session. Let me explain.
"One of the more puzzling bits of television transmission that we received in the 1980s was an advertisement for a game called Missile Command. One
sees a little boy playing a game of nuclear warfare on
the family television set and his mother looks down
lovingly at him as he says, 'My mission in life is to
save all mankind.' Notice how the old Christian
language of mission and salvation persisted as a way
of stating the new faith in achieving redemption by
destroying enemy forces. We had stored this in our
archives for years without even knowing whether it
would be useful.
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"Most of those games that our Religious Data
Retrieval Team found were variants of the new
atomic faith. Someone must have felt that the old
Christianity had lost its vitality and needed renewal
th rough a prophetic and ecstatic restatement. The
older Christians, even though they acquiesced in the
new slay-utterly religion, did not have the spiritual
hardness required to live consistently according to
it. For example, maverick Christians occasionally
participated in regressive peace movements; and
even those who served in the military often became
lax and unexcited about the possibilities of destroying their enemies. Thousands of missile crew
members had to be dismissed from their responsibilities because the drudgery of staring endlessly at
video screens and control panels had produced
alcoholism, drug addiction, pranks and other aberrations from their duty.
"A new kind of warrior was needed, one who
thought little of death, whether his own or that of an
enemy. Somehow the children would need a
spiritual environment that helped them assimilate
the faith in destructive redemption, a new sacred
space that was free from the elements of weakness
and passivity that atomic culture could now see in
Christianity. The arcade and the microcomputer
provided that space and allowed Earth to make the
transition to an ecstatic, reliable post-Christian faith.
"And strange to say, these machines disarmed
much of the resistance of the old Christians to the
new faith. There were, as we found, controversies
about the arcades in the 1980s. We were momentarily misled into thinking that there was resistance
to the new atomic faith. But as we sifted through the
materials in the Abundant Lord Church, we found
that most Christians didn't really oppose the new
spiritual discipline of the games. On the contrary,
they merely opposed the signs of spiritual sloth that
they saw at the arcades
smoking, drugs, theft to
obtain money for the games, opportunities for sexual encounter in the dim corners. We found an old
sermon at Abundant Lord urging age restrictions and
police regulation - but not a word about the games
themselves. In fact, as more and more Christians

bought computers and game cartridges for their
homes, they seemed pleased to see their children
destroying Aliens, Invaders, Bugs, Asteroids, Soviet
Missiles, Centipedes, and Galaxians. In this new
post-Christian culture, death came to mean less and
less, not because eternal life was possible, but simply because the instantaneous death of all was accepted as the logical consequence of hating enemies
and having the weapons that could utterly destroy
them.
"We have no idea how the Great Exchange
began. Possibly some faithful adherent of the spirit of
Atari Boy finally decided to 'save all mankind' and
exercised the necessary spiritual discipline. In a way,
the Atari Boy partially fulfilled an old prophecy that
had meant a great deal to Christians. In their sacred
Bible it was written that 'the wolf shall also dwell
with the lamb, and the leopard shall lie down with
the kid ... and a little child shall lead them' (Isaiah
11:6, KJV). The peaceful part of the prophecy underwent, shall we say, a nuclear modification - the
wolf and the lamb shall die together. The Christians
who destroyed Hiroshima prefigured the coming
spirit of Atari Boy by calling their bomb 'Little Boy'
and permitting the pilot to name the plane for his
mother, Enola Gay. Mother and child, an irresistibly
appealing image for transmitting one of Earth
history's most persuasive revelations. I shou Id n't
forget to mention that they code-named their first
atomic weapon test 'Trinity'
it must have been a
real surprise for the military spies who thought about
the old Father, Son and Holy Spirit!"

The historian suddenly seemed to be embarrassed
by the digressive and scientifically inconclusive line of
discussion that he was wandering into. He mentally
pulled himself back toward his impatient colleagues
and remarked:
"I am afraid that I have talked too long and I probably pretend to more certainty than is justified. With
so little left down there, we can never really know
what happened. I'd really like to think better of
those Christians. I invite my colleagues to differ and
place these events in a different light." _____ M1ss10N

To Our Readers:
Your opinions, ideas, and reflections are important to us. We especially invite
you to respond to "Concerns of the 1980s" (July Issue) or to any other article or
Idea In recent issues. Or Justwrite to let us know If the journal Is speaking to your
concerns and needs.

Mission Forum/ 1508 Ephesus Church Road I Chapel Hill, NC 27514
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Where Is The Meaning?

"When faith becomes a way of knowing, then one can 'know' there is a
personal God, that his promises are absolute, and that he not only cares
about the history of our world, but of our individual lives."
By NANCY MYERS
he problem just does not go away. Everywhere I
turn in my daily life, I see the evidences of man's
continual struggle with what is surely one of his
basic dilemmas: how to find meaning and purpose
in his life.
Example: In the student newspaper of the university where I work, the headline reads: "Students
Plagued by Despair Despite Images of Confidence."
A student counselor is quoted as saying, "Students
are aware that the things they are being trained and
programmed to do will bring them material and
social success. Yet coming from backgrounds of
material and social success, they know these things
will not satisfy them. As a result, they don't have
much expectation for the future, and therefore no
goal motivations as students." The counselor added
that the students are looking for a wholeness they
are not receiving from their full social and academic
lives.
Example: Freudian psychologist Alfonse Calabrese
reports that he has begun to integrate the insights of
Christianity with his previous techniques. "The combination is much more effective," he says. "It puts

T

Nancy Myers is Assistant to the Vice-President for Development
at Southern Methodist University and a member of Mission's
Board of Trustees.

purpose into lives." Calabrese further reports that
interest in linking these two descriptions has grown
"very dramatically"
among both Christian and
secular psychiatrists. Traditional psychiatry, he says,
"doesn't get to the heart of the matter. It has no
answers about the meaning of existence." And, he
admits, it has often left patients more empty than
when they came for therapy (Dallas Times Herald,
31 October 1981).
Example: A young co-worker confides to me at
lunch that he has difficulty finding any "meaning
and purpose" to his daily tasks. He is a deeply
spiritual man, an ex-Jesuit priest who left that profession over philosophical differences that became apparent to him in seminary. I confess to him my alltoo-familiar empathy with his problem. He says,
"But does anybody else out there care?" and
describes to me his sense of spiritual isolation and
alienation.
"When I sit stuck in rush hour traffic, I study the
faces of all the other people in all the lines of cars
next to me and I want to cry out, "What are you doing? Why are you doing it?'. But of course I don't.
They would think me mad." The young ex-priest is
not unaware that he is describing a crisis that has
formed a common theme of modern poetry and
fiction.
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Pervasive Meaninglessness
The idea that a sense of meaninglessness pervades
the context of modern man's existence has been in
fact reiterated to the point of cliche. Existential
philosophy, contemporary theology, and the arts
describe and define the phenomenon endlessly. We
have been made fully aware that feelings of alienation, isolation, emptiness, and confusion are held by
twentieth-century man in his future shock world in
common with all his fellows. Even those who do not

"We have been made fully aware that feel~
ings of alienation, isolation, emptiness,
and confusion are held by twentiethcentury man in his future shock world in
common with all his fellows."
formally study these disciplines have nonetheless
received large doses of these definitions of our
modern condition almost without their awareness. It
is in the air. Popular music, novels, movies, and
even television, all pervaded by these feelings, reach
even the most unreflective among us. And modern
world politics make the problem ever ubiquitous in
the daily news.
Yet even though the sense of meaninglessness has
been well defined and universally recognized in an
abstract way, it is important to note that each individual feels the impact of it in a most personal way.
To my young co-worker, to the university students,
to the psychiatric patients, the problem is not an
intellectual abstraction, but rather a dilemma that
must be faced alone, within a specific life, and seemingly at every stage of life. It is not the kind of problem that one faces, deals with, and then never thinks
about again.
Since it is an inevitable element of the modern
human condition, it might be useful to look again at
some of the conditions that have brought us to this
state and to look again at what is the only answer to
the existential crisis it poses in every individual life.

Reasons For Contemporary Crisis
In his book The Shattered Spectrum, a survey of
contemporary theology, Lonnie D. Kliever discusses
three characteristics of contemporary life that have
changed man's views. One is the deep sense of the
contingency of all things. The world we are familiar
with is an interdependent world in which every
event is seen as part of an endless flow of preceding
causes and succeeding consequences. Classical
thinkers saw all experiences of contingency as pointing beyond themselves to a noncontingent reality God or gods - on whom all things contingent depend. When they could not explain some situation
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of cause and effect, they assigned it to the unknowable workings of God. "By contrast," Kliever points
out, "the modern secular sense of contingency
denies both the necessity and the possibility of just
such a move to an 'other' world for explaining things
that are beyond our finite reason. There is no world
of 'necessary being' and 'sufficient reason' beyond
the one world that we human beings sense and
shape in our limited ways" (p. 45).
A second shift in contemporary thinking is that
sense of the transience of all things. Earlier
theological, philosophical, and even scientific traditions saw this transience as implying an eternal being
or order on which all things in passage depend.
Kliever writes, "In striking contrast, modern man
now sees time as a fundamental structure of the
whole as well as of the parts of the whole. All is
becoming; all is changing. This modern emphasis on
passage out of the past into the future refocuses
attention on developmental processes in time,
rather than upon recurrent cycles of eternity"
(Ibid.). Modern man thinks more in terms of being
time-bound. Our culture encourages us to find
relevance in the temporal contexts of nature and
history.
A third feature of contemporary thought is the
relativity of all things. The sense of relativity results
from the contingency and transcience man feels. If
all things are in process and if all things are interdependent and a nexus of relations within a given

"The art, literature, philosophy, religion,
and even the science of a given culture can
make no claim to finality or universality.
This cultural relativism contrasts sharply
with the classical past where certain
events, traditions, and institutions were
seen as timeless and absolute."
context, then no experience, no entity, can be seen
as absolute. As Kliever points out, "Everything is
conditioned by its distinctive environment, and
everything
is relevent
to that
particular
environment"
(Ibid.). As a result, all cultural
achievements and belief systems are seen as relative
to a particular context. Consequently, the art, literature, philosophy, religion, and even the science of a
given culture can make no claim to finality or universality. This cultural relativism contrasts sharply
with the classical past where certain events, traditions, and institutions were seen as timeless and
absolute.

Faith In Times Like These
Two reactions to these shifts in cultural thought

have taken extreme pos1t1ons: the death-of-God
theologies have called man to a "heroic rebellion/'
in which he carves out meaning and order within a
universe ultimately devoid of purpose. On the other
hand, mystical and evangelical religions have counseled an escapist withdrawal from the world corrupted by error and death. Of course, the solution does
not lie either in withdrawal into an anti-intellectual
denial of the modern dilemma nor in a stoic acceptance of non-meaning. The challenge for the contemporary Christian is how to live in a world permeated by these thought-systems and yet retain a sense
of purpose based on the absolutes revealed to us in
the gospel. It seems clear to me that the only means
to such a position of confidence and meaning is
faith.
Yet how is one to have faith in a world where
these and other shifts in cultural, theological and
scientific thinking have made inroads into the intellectual credibility of the position of faith?
The way one always has. In reading Charles
Talbert's "Athens and Jerusalem: Allies or An-

tagonists?" (Mission, September 1981, p. 7), I was
struck with his description of the life of faith of
William Louis Poteat, president of Wake Forest College from 1905-1927. Poteat wrote, "We have learned to distinguish faith from belief, and faith has
come to be recognized as an independent organ of
spiritual knowledge, as supreme and authoritiative
in its sphere as sense and reason are in theirs." As
Talbert explains, "What Poteat is saying is that
religious experience is a way of knowing and that in
its sphere it is as authoritative as sense experience
and reason are in theirs."
That's it, of course. When faith becomes a way of
knowing, then one can "know" there is a personal
God, that his promises are absolute, and that he not
only cares about the history of our world, but of our
individual lives. And faith is, after all, an act of the
will. We choose to believe. "The will to believe," as
William James put it. This is the only path I know out
of despair into a sense of meaning that gives hope
and life.
MISSION

A Baptism

"And then I think of the child that was. She cannot forget the hurt, the hurt
she felt on finding that her parents were not perfect. ... How can she honestly accept the mother and the father now, having grown up learning to
dissimulate and feign her true feelings toward them as she waited • ... She
finds herself now summoned to the wedding feast - but she has no wedding
garment."
... he saved us, not because of deeds done by us in righteousness, but
in virtue of his own mercy, by the washing of regeneration and
renewal in the Holy Spirit ... Titus 3:5, RSV
By MS. M.
y mother calls to tell me that my father is going
to be baptized. My dad is seventy-seven years
old. "That's wonderful!" I exclaim, wanting to share
her joy but feeling an unexpected reserve come over
me.

M

Why, I wonder, after all these years has he decided
on this?
Mother goes on to describe some of the particulars
surrounding the conversion and says that they plan
to go to Little Rock the next day so Dad's friend
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Brother John can baptize him. I am truly delighted at
the prospect and listen empathetically to her comments on how long she has waited for this. Yet, I
cannot dislodge a rueful note in my thinking.
Despite my very real feelings of warmth, gratitude
and happiness, I recognize some vague misgiving in
my soul.
Our conversation ends with her thanking me for
all my prayers and a request that I continue praying
that night that all might go well. "Of course," I reply. At least I'll try, I thought.
As I hang up the phone, I ponder what in the
world has come over my dad. Here, one week
before his fiftieth wedding anniversary, he submits
to an act which he had averred many times that he
would never succumb to. I think of all the gospel
meetings, Bible studies, cottage classes, crusades for
Christ, house-to-house campaigns, lectureships, and
revivals which he so successfully endured and
resisted for decades; and I ask myself what was it
about this most recent series of umpty-two lessons
and eleventy-seven scriptures that finally tilted the
balance.
But my real concern is at a much, much deeper
level. Why on this particularly happy, momentous
occasion do I feel abruptly alienated and ill at ease?
Why do I see the whole situation as somehow
tainted, a mockery, even? Shamefacedly, I remind
myself that this event is the visible manifestation of
the Holy Ghost at work: the obvious answer to
prayer; the culmination of joint efforts by dozens,
perhaps hundreds, of people over the years. Considering the personal sacrifices, the spiritual involvement, and physical work which I know have gone
into saving this man - to say nothing of the fact that
he is my father - I ought to be praising God and
bowing down in homage. But instead I feel stiff and
uncertain.
Thirty-five or forty years ago, though, there was no
uncertainty about my feelings regarding his salvation. Even as my mother was speaking, I recalled
vividly one night at bedtime praying fervently for my
dad. I was five, perhaps seven, years old; and the intense emotion which I felt poured into that prayer
was the result of confronting the particular that my
daddy was going to hell when he died and that he
would not be in heaven with Mommy and me.* It
was a child's feeling of separation and abandonment, abject and agonizing. I remember crying and
crying and asking God to please change that, and it
took me a long time to go to sleep that night.
But God didn't change it for me then, and I left off
praying for Daddy as time went on. I really didn't
know how to handle the situation, and besides, my
*My sister-in-law told me that as a child she would leave church and go outside and vomit when this judgment was leveled against her father.
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mother was very capable. I'd let her take care of the
matter - which she did.
What stands out in my mind most about my
mother's religious convictions was their absolute
righteousness and inviolability. What she did and
what she believed, her abilities and strength of
character, all sprung from God-given imperatives,
moral indignation and neurotic rigidity - an indomitable combination. And she enjoyed godly
conflict as only Old Testament prophets could.
My father, on the other hand, was generally
unassuming and retiring, a model of live-and-let-live.
On the surface he appeared unconcerned with
Mother's religiosity and managed to deflate her
temperamental and biblical excesses by merely ignoring them - and her. Such a response, judiciously
applied, was always effective. Their mutual propensity for aggravating one another, especially with matters pertaining to religion, was typical of their whole
relationship: passive-agressive symbiosis, an alliance
bereft of wholehearted respect, but satisfying in
some obscure way.
In spite of their confessional differences, however,
appearances of congeniality were kept up by all of
us going to church quite regularly. Dad would not,
though, consider membership in Mother's church if
it meant another immersion. He had been "dunked
once in the
Church and that was enough!"
Thus the battleground clearly delineated, my
parents' religious discussions (and most other conversations) were classical scenes of marital blitz.
They seemed determined not to agree on anything. I

"Considering the personal sacrifices, the
spiritual involvement, and physical work
which I know have gone into saving this
man - to say nothing of the fact that he is
my father - I ought to be praising God
and bowing down in homage. But instead I
feel stiff and uncertain."
rather imagine their heated verbal encounters provided the deepest emotional sharing that they had.
Marriage. How is a marriage judged? By its length?
There are those who would never consider a legal
divorce but who never recognize the psychological
annulment that goes on in their own conjugal union.
Feelings, intimacy, and true emotional exchanges
get scrambled about and eventually lost in a game in
which strategy is all. Marriage is a power play, a
jockeying for position, an imperative that one be on
top.
In my parents' game of one-upmanship, one common tactic was that of placing blame. Dad would
criticize Mother's friends, family and Church (and
rightly so) for failure to live up to their Christian
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commitments. In making the charge he thereby excused himself from joining them in their hypocrisy
and effectively accused Mom of partaking in their
shortcomings. At the same time, Mother saw
Daddy's not being Christian as a handy catch-all for
everything amiss in her life. If he were what he ought
to be, then they would see eye-to-eye on everything
and life would be rosy. Even a child could see that
both arguments were designed for their flexibility,
longevity, and inanity. Neither position changed
much over the years.
Need I say that as a by-product of this relationship,
I felt caught in the middle. Much as I might try to be
the disinterested onlooker, I was dragged into the
fray or hit by random crossfire. In my childish way I
wanted to be a peacemaker. Unnecessarily, I would
try to defend my father against my mother's verbal
onslaughts, since he seemed so powerless at times,
just walking off and disregarding her. Somehow, I

"And now my mother calls to say the day
of the l.ord has arrived. . . . Mother, do
you really think a tepid bath is going to
erase the bad habits of a lifetime, yours
and his?"
thought he needed me to protect him. Then, on
other occasions, I would take my mother's side and
try to explain to Daddy why she felt the way she did.
But he just couldn't understand how she could be
upset over something so inconsequential to him. My
efforts at go-between only ended in my feeling
frustrated and guilty, since they never succeeded in
making real peace. What my parents saw, though, as
their own private quarrel, between just the two of
them, was a civil war within me.
Nevertheless, they got on somehow. Fifty years is
no mean feat. I often thought they would have got
on so much better had he popped her in the mouth
a good one, or had she just walked out and stayed
gone. But their ground rules were their own. They
needed no outside help. Besides, just what did a kid
know, anyhow?
And now my mother calls to say the day of the
Lord has arrived. I find myself uncomfortable. The
questions rip through my mind. Mother, do you
really think a tepid bath is going to erase the bad
habits of a lifetime, yours and his? Do you really
think that you are going to get what you've fantasized all these years? And if you get that dream of your
youth, do you actually think it will satisfy your old
age? New chains are less comfortable than old ones,
you know.
And Daddy, why are you acquiescing - just
because of time? Worn out by it all? Death? You

know when you give in, it's a whole new game. This
is the last trump you'll play. Are you sure it's the
right move?
Suddenly, uncontrollably it spills out and I cry. I
am angry with these parents of mine. Angry to the
point of distraction: their weakness, their petty
meanesses, their very humanity. I think of the mis-

"I pour a cup of coffee and stare out at the
lake. I have no answers. But the Holy Spirit
never promised answers, merely that he
would be there."
spent years, the wasted energy, the self-deception
surely, God, you must be angry too! I cannot lie in
the face of so serious a moment. Yet I am expected
to think that in a trice all that is to be wiped away.
No! I won't have it! It is too much!
And then I think of the child that was. She cannot
forget the hurt, the hurt she felt on finding that her
parents were not perfect. The disappointment and
the waiting for the pain to change back to perfection
which never came. How can she honestly accept
the mother and the father now, having grown up
learning to dissimulate and feign her true feelings
toward them as she waited, daily losing hope that all
would come right. She finds herself now summoned
to the wedding feast - but she has no wedding garment. Her angry cloak of hostility and guilt has come
to fit too wel I.
I pour a cup of coffee and stare out at the lake. I
have no answers. But the Holy Spirit never promised
answers, merely that he would be there. My dad is
to be baptized tomorrow. Blessed be the name of
the Lord.
MISSION
Editor's note: Ms. M. has written previously in
Mission her reflections at middle-age. As many of her
peers, Ms. M. in her early forties found herself undergoing an identity crisis. She wrote: "But then one
day, I realized, 'It is tomorrow!"'
I had done all the
right things, but what did I have to show for it? My
children were very ordinary children/persons. My
marriage was stale in spite of my loyalty and fidelity.
My days were full of half-baked ideas of self-improvement and dreams of golden tomorrows. But the joy,
the peace, the patience, the happiness, the full
spiritual life that I had been promised for keeping 'the
rules' had not materialized"
(Mission, December,
7980). Ms. M. confesses that she continues to search
and to struggle and that there is an epilogue to "The
Baptism. 11 "It has worked. They are truly happier
together. I have finally forgiven them of their part in
the human predicament and I'm no longer angry
11
with their frailties.
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The Annual Meeting of the Mission Journal Board of Trustees
The Annual Readers' Seminar
Rex Kyker, seminar speaker

John Allen Chalk, sen

A REPORT
By LYNN MITCHELL
he fifteenth anniversary meeting of the Mission
Board of Trustees and the Annual
Readers' Seminar was held June 18-20 in Austin,
Texas. The Brentwood Oaks Church of Christ served
as our gracious host. The Brentwood Oaks folks
have just completed a beautiful and expansive complex for worship and ministry located on the northeast side of Austin. The facilities were superb and the
hospitality was warm.
There was an air of anticipation as the board members gathered for what would be a very special
meeting. A higher than usual turnout of board members was expected, and special invitations had gone
out to former editors and former board members to
attend this year's meeting. About two-thirds of the
board were present. Ron Durham was the only exeditor unable to attend. Roy Bowen Ward, the first
editor of Mission was present, as were Vic Hunter
and outgoing editor Richard Hughes. Former board
member Sallie Hightower also made the trip.
Friday evening Rex Kyker, a campus minister at
the University of Texas, inaugurated the week-end
with a rousing oratorical paean to traditional values.
His speech, "The Family as an Instrument of
Peace," was the first in a series on the theme "The
Christian as an Instrument of God's Peace," prepared for Mission board members and interested
guests from the surrounding area. Kyker profiled the
tragedy for a whole society when traditional values,
particularly those undergirding the family, are
flouted. Conversely, he affirmed the potentiality for
peace in the world if the individual and his or her
family can find peace - the peace that comes from
being properly related to God and to each other in
the family.
In the second of the series, on Saturday evening,
John Allen Chalk, attorney in Abilene, Texas, addressed the subject "Where Have All the Prophets
Gone?" His conclusion was that they have gone
away and that they are still here. The ambiguous
nature of this conclusion, he implied, is the result of
the ambiguous nature of the human situation, even
in the church. Institutions, including the church as
institution, cannot abide prophets and must have
them out. But God insists on having them anyway.
He will have prophets and He will have a people.
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Richard Hughes, retiring editor, presents latest issue of Mission to the Board of
Trustees.

But we must not glibly assume we are it.
On Sunday morning Ray Chester, minister of the
Brentwood Oaks church, spoke on "The Christian
as an Instrument of Peace." He eloquently pictured
for us a world of menacing madness where supposedly civilized nations prepare calculatedly for a
potential nuclear holocaust more horrible in
magnitude than all the mad holocausts from
Genghis Khan to Hitler. In the midst of this madness
he calls on Christians to witness against the incredible absurdity of a race to develop our destructive
capability beyond the level needed to destroy everybody in the world several times over. He also calls
Christians to witness against the more basic idolatry
of trusting in arms at all, rather than in the power of
the Living God.

ir speaker

Former editor Vic Hunter speaks for luncheon
meeting.

Ray Chester, minister of hosting church and seminar
speaker.

Former editor Roy Ward speaks Business Manager Lajuana Burgess serves lunch to President Dwain Evans and Trustees Rolfe Johnson and
at luncheon meeting.
Cal Downs.

This year's Mission Seminar was better attended
than others in recent years, and it was rewarding for
those who took the time to come.
The business meeting of the board dealt with the
regular problems of keeping the journal afloat financially and keeping it healthy intellectually and
spiritually. There were, of course, the additional
problems needing attention as the journal moves
from one editor to another. The vigorous and competent work of outgoing editor Richard Hughes was
gratefully acknowledged by the board. There was
obvious excitement manifest among the members of
the board as they anticipated whatever new style the
regime of editor-elect Bobbie Lee Holley might bring
to the journal.
The sense of the meeting was, I think, that Mission

is in very _good shape at the end of its fifteenth year,
and that it has the kind of leadership in Bobbie Lee
which portends more good things for it and from it
in the years ahead.
The weekend was rounded out with food, fun,
and fellowship and with words of insight and encouragement from former editors Roy Bowen Ward
and Vic Hunter, who spoke at our Saturday meal
together. There was also opportunity for some of the
spouses and children of board members to visit and
get to know each other.
If a good time was not had by all, I don't know
MISSION
who the holdout was.

Editor's note:
Papers presented at the Annual Readers' Seminar
will be published in later issues of the journal.
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Reminders

By HENRY GOODSPEED

The Importance of Little Things

For if they do this when the wood is green, what will happen when it is dry?
Luke 23:31
Obviously, dry wood burns much faster and hotter than green. But suppose for a moment that you should
notice green wood burning furiously. That would leave you with a question: "How must this kind of wood
burn when it is dry?"
Once Jesus used a proverb based upon this fanciful notion to draw attention to the way we respond to
little things. For example, if you become excessively angry at the slightest irritation, how do you think you
might react when you are really provoked? And if you lose your composure at just a little incident, how
might you fare during the big crisis? And if you become discouraged over the small ripples, how will you
hold up against the big waves? And if you give in to those tiny temptations, how will you manage when the
temptation is great?
Is not all of life a school of experiences? In facing the little challenges of each day we are in fact training
ourselves for the big challenges. And if we take our schooling seriously, we may even find that when the big
challenges come, they are not really so big after all.

Put on the New

Put off your old nature which belongs to your former manner of life ... and put
on the new nature, created after the likeness of God in true righteousness and
Ephesians 4:22-24
holiness.
It may not be as easy as putting off a soiled shirt or blouse and putting on a fresh and clean one, but nevertheless the Christian has the task of "putting off" and "putting on": Put off the old way of life, and in its place
put on Christ.
Think for a moment how ludicrous it would be if, needing a change of clothing, you put the fresh shirt
over the soiled. It would look ridiculous, and you would still be as dirty as before.
And think how foolish we appear to God when we try to disguise our old nature with the veneer of
righteousness. Others can see how ridiculous it looks, and it hardly makes us a better person.
In order to live up to God's calling, we need to put off the old and corrupt ways of life so that the new
nature of Christ can affect our lives. When we do that, we are putting on a nature "created after the likeness
of God in true righteousness and holiness."

God's Power
What is this word? For with authority and power he commands the unclean
spirits, and they come out.
Luke 4:36
God's word is powerful! With a word from God the world was spoken into existence. And it was with an
authoritative word that Jesus of Nazareth was able to silence the forces of evil, give wholeness to the sick
and life to the dead.
But surely the power of God is not limited to certain times and places! And these past manifestations of the
power which God wields through his word are no greater than his expressions of power today. For example,
through God's word of promise we know that we have forgiveness, that we no longer have to live under the
threatening shadow of guilt. But more than that, through the promise in God's word we realize that his
power is that which enables us to become what we could not become by our own feeble power. In I John
l: 12-13 the writer says, "To all who receive him, who believe in his name, he gave power to become
children of God; who were born, not of blood nor of the will of the flesh nor of the will of man, but of God."
Even for us, God's word carries authority and power. But for us this power is only powerful to the extent
that we are willing to allow it to become an active and viable force in our lives.
Henry Goods(lffd is Minister for the Cole Mill Road Church of Christ, Durham, North Carolina.
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A Realistic Perspective:
Possible Problems and Critical Choices
for Aged Christians and their families

"Sudden and excessive losses can cause bereavement that totally devastates
an older person if no family or other support is available. Helping at these
times is not rescuing. It is being available, listening, accepting, and encouraging, while always respecting the worth and dignity of the individual."
By NANCY MITCHUM LINDSEY
"Real isn't how you are made," said the Skin
Horse. "It's a thing that happens to you. When
a child loves you for a long, long time, not just
to play with, but REALLY loves you, then you
become Real.
"Does it hurt?" asked the Rabbit. "Sometimes, said the Skin Horse, for he was always
truthful. "When you are Real you don't mind
being hurt." "Does it happen all at once, like
being wound up," he asked, "or bit by bit? "It
doesn't happen all at once," said the Skin
Horse. "You become. It takes a long time.
That's why it doesn't often happen to people
who break easily, or who have to be carefully
kept. Generally, by the time you are Real, most
of your hair has been loved off, and your eyes
drop out and you get loose in the joints and
very shabby. But these things don't matter at
all, because once you are Real you can't be
ugly, except to the people who don't understand.
11
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11
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From Margery Williams,
THE VELVETEEN RABBIT

65 years old and over. This compares with 22 million
persons in 1970 (about one out of ten persons) and a
projected 33 million persons 65 years and older in
2020 1
These elderly are already making an economic
and social impact that will not be ignored. Pension
funds are proving inadequate, whereas the worker
retiree ratio continues to decrease. Inflation has contributed to poverty levels of sustenance for those
limited to social security and small pensions.
Children of some aged parents are making agonizing
decisions about living conditions and health care for
their parents. Nursing homes have become numerous, but they are frequently embarrassed by exposure of below-quality levels of care.
With these problems so evident and so pervasive,
getting old seems more of a nightmare than a
privilege. However, since everyone is doing it (and
some are doing it so much better than others), an
important question needs to be addressed: What
potential responses do Christians have regarding the
challenges and responsibilities of old age?

Ambivalence
he privilege of old age is relatively new to the
twentieth century. In 1900 the average life expectancy was 47 years, and the United States Bureau
of Census reported fewer than 3.5 million persons
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First of all, it is important to become aware of personal ambivalence and fears about old age, because
until these are faced, successful aging may not take
place and involvement with the aged will likely be
ineffective.
Perhaps no age group creates so many feelings of
ambivalence as the elderly. (Parents of adolescents
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may disagree.) The aged are perceived to be experienced, wise, capable, while, at the same time,
being considered childish, incompetent and useless.
These conflicting views frequently lead to contradictory behavior which is so accepted and unnoticed
that it is seldom confronted. For example, a son may
ask an elderly father for his opinion on a financial
investment that the son is considering; but the next
day, when the father confides to the son his plans for
remarriage, his son may feel that dad is being
childish and proceed to tell him that the thought of
remarriage at his age is ridiculous.
Unfortunately, this ambivalence affects not only
the young and middle-aged. Older people are often
angry, depressed, and confused about their later
years. It is not uncommon to see them either in
almost complete denial of their age and consequently neglecting certain responsibilities and growth, or,
on the other hand, to see them fulfilling a negative

"Negative stereotyping of the aged has
produced great fear, when, in fact, there
is greater diversity within this age group
than in any other stage of growth and
development."
role of old age that society has assigned, without
seriously questioning it.
While ambivalence is normal in any intimate family relationship, its recognition is essential. Discussion about it with a friend or parent will help maintain a clear perspective. Prayer and a sense of humor
are just as crucial.
Diversity Among Aged
Negative stereotyping of the aged has produced
great fear, when, in fact, there is greater diversity
within this age group than in any other stage of
growth and development. It is surprising to find that
only 15 percent of those over 65 years of age are unable to carry out normal activities of daily living; only
5 percent are in nursing homes. Since this small
group of the elderly are most often publicized, many
have the the impression that most old people are
helpless and sick.2
Although 75 percent of the population who are
over 65 have one or two chronic diseases, they have
fewer acute diseases than younger persons. Visual
and hearing loss are always a concern of aging, but
in fact their occurence is much less frequent than
imagined. Major hearing loss includes only 25 percent of those over 75 years old. One study showed
that American men have greater hearing loss than
American women, and African men have less hearing loss than either the American men or American
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women. Differences are believed to be due to
environmental noise levels, rather than to an inevitable characteristic of age. 3
Cardiovascular diseases are still the leading cause
of death in the elderly. With new awareness of preventive health care, it will be interesting to see if
future generations have fewer chronic health problems and less cardiovascular degeneration. Chronic
overweight, smoking, high noise levels, physical inactivity, and constant stress without leisure are
known contributing factors to diseases. Their indulgence remains a matter of choice.
Senility
Another stereotype of the aged is senility. This
catch-all label is frequently assigned to any slow,
forgetful, cranky, or stubborn older person, either to
accuse or excuse. Organic brain syndromes (previously called senile dementia), characterized by
disturbances in thought, memory, judgment or affect, are a result of impaired brain function and frequently lead to institutionalization at some point.
Atherosclerosis is only one of several causes of
organic brain syndrome (OBS). Since environmental
factors often effect symptoms, careful consideration
of these influences should be made. For example,
drugs and depression can mimic OBS symptoms. 4
Many elderly cope successfully even with this distressing condition. One 86-year-old lady who had
begun having trouble with her memory wrote all
engagements down carefully on her calendar, which
she checked several times a day. Because she had
trouble remembering where she had parked her car,
she devised a method of parking in aisles lettered the
same as the first letter of her last name. "When I
cannot find my car, I just ask someone to help. They
never seem to mind," she said.
Sexuality
Sexuality is often jokingly mentioned in connnection with the aged, who are supposedly sexless or
lecherous. Facts confirm that interest in sex and sexual contact with or without intercourse are pleasurable to many older couples and provide needed intimacy and touch. Children of aged parents should
be accepting and sensitive to the sexual needs of
their parents. Young and middle-aged adults can be
aware that sexuality is not something they must arbitrarily give up in old age. Refusal to participate in
degrading sexual jokes about the aged is simply in
keeping with the Golden Rule.
Coping,
There
than in
health,

Helping, and Being
is no time in life when more losses occur
old age. Finances, physical belongings,
spouse, occupation, family, friends, and

MISSION JOURNAL

social involvements are all in jeopardy. Sudden and
excessive losses can cause bereavement that totally
devastates an older person if no family or other support is available. Coping styles have long since been
habituated and must be respected! Helping at these
times is not rescuing. It is being available, listening,
accepting, and encouraging, while always respecting the worth and dignity of the individual. Burnside
points out that most older persons have lived
through two world wars and a depression and have
seen the invention of the automobile and man's
walk on the moon. Their experience and adaptability is underestimated.
What is it about some older people that gives an
aura of peace and success even in the midst of crisis,
poverty, or poor health, whereas others seem bitter
and frantic? Neugarten, Havighurst, and Tobin report
considerable evidence that there is no sharp change
in personality with age. Central characteristics become more clear and values become more salient.
In the integrated personality, overt behavior
becomes more consistent with underlying personality needs and desires. 5
Many aged people are completely self-centered,
querulous, or bitter. The bitterness sometimes results from feelings that life has not been satisfying or
was wasted, but chances are that these people
demonstrated the same traits in younger days. There
is nothing magic about old age, making one nice or
likeable. Each becomes what he or she has chosen
to become.
In contrast, the maturity some elderly possess is
not by accident. It is the result of their lifetime of
growth which has reaped meaningful, purposeful
existence. As one beautiful Christian woman in her
late 80s stated, "When you are young, do all you

can for others, because when you are old, you must
learn to receive." This lady who has given so much
- and still does - continues to have old and young
people constantly at her door. Now she is learning a
new and very difficult task: how to relinquish independence. However one gets the impression that
even this is a lesson she began learning long ago as a
child of God: "not my will, but your will be done."
Her example is not going unnoticed.
Conclusion
Although surrounded by difficulty and losses,
many older Christians meet their last years experiencing continued personal and spiritual growth as
they prepare to go to live a new life in a new world.
Maybe this preparation and the final disengagement
are part of the purpose and responsibility of old age.
I do not know. There is a passage in Isaiah 46:3-4
that is comforting to me as I ponder all this: "I have
created you and cared for you since you were born.
I will be your God through all your life time, yes,
even when your hair is white with age."
While the quality of aging is only partially within
human control, with the help of God even this last
stage of life need not bring despair to Christians, but
MISSION
rather hope.
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SURPRISE PACKAGES
If you are a recent subscriber to Mission, perhaps you would like back issues
to catch up on what you have missed. We will be glad to send you ten assorted
issues for $5.00. Please indicate the year your subscription began, and we will
see that all issues sent appeared before that time.
Send your requests and checks to 1508 Ephesus Church Road, Chapel Hill,
NC 27514.
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Did Jonah Die?

By Gary Snavely
onah is a wonder to behold. In many ways he is
the problem prophet. He doesn't fit the mold from
which Old Testament prophets are hewn. His call
takes him to the people of Nineveh rather than to
the sons of Israel. At first he rejects the call. He is not
simply reluctant to serve. He does not whimper with
vain excuses of inability. Rather his rejection is
tenacious opposition. He thinks God is crazy.
The remainder of the story shows how God used
this stubborn prophet to express his love to
Nineveh. And ultimately Jesus used Jonah to answer
the inquiries of a suspicious and reluctant generation. "No sign," he said, "shall be given [this
generation] but the sign of Jonah the prophet." How
is it that Jonah is an indicator of Jesus?They are so
much unlike each other. To what was Jesus referring?
I have no intention here to step into the labyrinth
of arguments surrounding the historicity or lack of
historicity concerning Jonah. To state my intent at
the beginning, however, I am suggesting that Jonah
died and came back from the dead and that this was
the sign of which Jesus spoke. Jesus, I think, was
referring to the death and return from death that
Jonah experienced.
Did Jonah die? The resolution of the question
revolves around the second chapter of the book
bearing his name. I would not be the first here to
point out that one can remove chapter two, verses
one through nine, from the book and still make
sense of the story. Nor would I be the first here to
point out that the same psalm of peril appears
throughout the Old Testament. But these points bear
closer examination.
The last verse of chapter one says, "And the Lord
appointed a great fish to swallow Jonah, and Jonah
was in the stomach of the fish three days and three
nights." Chapter two, verse ten, reads, "Then the
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Lord commanded the fish, and it vomited Jonah up
onto the dry land." These two verses state the facts
of the matter. They are the essence of the sign of
which Jesus spoke. Verses one through nine are
designed to make clear the meaning of the facts. It is
my thesis that to those familiar with this kind of

"Ultimately Jesus used Jonah to answer
the inquiries of a suspicious and reluctant
generation."
poetry the meaning would indeed be clear: Jonah
was drowned in the water, was swallowed by the
fish, and was found to be in Hades for three days
and three nights.
Consider the psalm:
I called out of my distress to the Lord,
And He answered me.
I cried for help from the belly of Sheol;
Thou didst hear my voice.
In verse one Jonah prays from the belly of the fish,
and here in verse two there is reference to the "belly
of Sheol."
For Thou hadst cast me into the deep,
Into the heart of the seas,
And the current engulfed me.
All Thy breakers and billows passed over me.
So I said, "/ have been expelled from Thy sight."
Nevertheless I will look again toward Thy holy temple.
Water encompassed me to the soul,
The great deep engulfed me,
Weeds were wrapped around my head.
I descended to the roots of the mountains.
The earth with its bars was around me forever,
But Thou hast brought up my life from the pit,
0 Lord my God.
Is this not an ample description of a man's drowning? Does it not suggest death?
The Hebrew "Sheol" means the place of dark-
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ness, the land of shadows, and the place of the dead;
"the deep" is a synonym of "Sheol." "Hades"
means the place where no one can see (possibly not
so much that the dead cannot see as that we cannot
see the dead); and "the pit" is another expression
for "Hades." It is possible that the phrase "the earth
with its bars" refers to the gates of Hades. Whatever
these terms may infer, to be expelled from God's
sight is to suffer death.
The final verses of the psalm show Jonah's final act
of desperation. '"That which I have vowed I will

"Perhaps it is a shock for many to think
that the dead are conscious and aware of
their situation. We are hampered by a
strain of thought in our Western tradition
that death is Annihilation. It is not."
pay. Salvation is from the Lord.' Then the Lord commanded the fish, and it vomited Jonah up onto the
dry land."
This same psalm of peril appears in several other
places in the Old Testament. In 2 Samuel 22:2-7,
David, finding his life in danger from Saul, cried out,
"The waves of death encompassed me ... the cords
of Sheol surrounded me ....
In my distress I called
upon the Lord ....
And from His temple He heard
my voice."
In Psalm 16:10 there is a similar expression: "For
Thou wilt not abandon my soul to Sheol; neither wilt

Thou allow Thy Holy One to see the pit." This is
later quoted by Peter in Acts 2:25 in referring to
Jesus' death and burial.
These ideas appear repeatedly in the Psalms. In
fact, B.W. Anderson has entitled his booklet on the
Psalms Out of the Depths because it is in the Psalms
that the description of Sheol as "depths" and as a
"place of drowning" most often occurs. (See for
other examples Psalms 69, 88 and 116.)
Further, in the Song of Thanksgiving from Moses
and the children of Israel to the Lord (Exodus 15),
the demise of Pharaoh and his army who drowned
in the sea is described in similar terms: "the deeps
cover them." The Hebrew word for "deeps" here in
verse five is the same as that in Jonah 2:3.
Perhaps it is a shock for many to think that the
dead are conscious and aware of their situation. We
are hampered by a strain of thought in our Western
tradition that death is annihilation. !t is not. The
Canaanites believed that it was, but the Bible never
suggests that life and personality are annihilated at
death.
Certainly the majority of texts which parallel this
Psalm in Jonah are used metaphorically. But that
does not mean that a literal meaning is never intended. If this be the case, then Jonah died and was
buried for three days and three nights. He was then
retrieved from the dead both by God's command
and choice and especially by God's power. God has
power even over death.
This is the sign of Jonah!
M1ss10N

When Nonsense Came Into Vogue
When nonsense became popular
Wejoined the song as if it were our own.
When advertisingjargon
and recipe living
Were "half-off,"
We bought.
When gadgets and noise and nothing
Were offered as cure-alls and panaceas and
power,
We were among the first in line.
When the thousands yelled and marched for
simpleness,
We added our voices.
When "psychological
adjustment" and "the
easy life"

And "looking out for number one" became
catch words,
We learned the vocabulary.
When bigness and style and polish and success
Were the ways to the top,
We assumed the top meant heaven too.
When Christ was betrayed with the gentleness
Of a kiss,
We learned the art of subtle denial.
Weep not that "the world is gone crazy,"
Weep for the price we have paid to make it so.

-Dale

Brown

Dale Brown teaches English in Republic High School, Republic, Missouri.
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From the Editor

Of old thou didst lay the foundation of the earth,
and the heavens are the work of thy hands.
They will perish, but thou dost endure;
they will wear out like a garment.
Thou changest them like a raiment,
and they pass away;
but thou are the same, and thy years have no end.
Psalm 102:25-27

So we do not lose heart. Though our outer
nature is wasting away, our inner nature is being renewed every day. For this slight momentary affliction is preparing for us an eternal
weight of glory beyond all comparison, because
we look not to the things that are seen but to
the things that are unseen; for the things that
are seen are transient, but the things that are
unseen are eternal.
2 Cor. 4:16-18
These are rather exalted thoughts from which to
launch a discussion of one's vacation, but that is
what I am going to do. After all, it is into the dailiness
of our lives that God has spoken his words; and it
was into our humanity that Jesuscame. If we do not
meet him there - even during vacations - we don't
meet him at all.
Ed and I recently spent a pleasant week in
Washington, D.C. But it was more than just a time
for seeing the glories of Washington and visiting the
usual tourist attractions. It was a sentimental
journey, for twenty-eight years ago we had come
there as bride and groom. Special memories washed
over us as we visited the places where we had been
before, saw people who were important to us then,
and went to the church that had nurtured us in our
early days of marriage.
It is inevitable in such circumstances that one
notices change and feels a sense of comfort in finding some things that have not changed. The ideas of
change and changelessness, of eternal and transient,
and of decay and renewal kept running through my
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mind during all these days. I think I kept searching
for the unchanging as an anchor for this stage of my
life.

Washington has changed. It was inviting and safe
in 1954, and I never tired of showing visitors all of its
beauty. Now, however, it is just another big
metropolis with freeways slicing across. There is still
the lovely parkway along the Potomac, but one does
not drive it leisurely anymore. The modest apartment complex where we and so many of our friends
lived - beautiful to us then - is now dwarfed and
seedy among the high rises. The original building in
which I taught high school English has been added
to numerous times, and a heavy steel fence surrounds the whole. Elegant Embassy Row is no longer
so elegant.
However, the Capitol dome, the Washington
Monument, the Lincoln and Jefferson Memorials still
shine out in the night as beacon reminders of what
our country means - when you can see them
through the smog and behind the skyscrapers. The
Changing of the Guard in Arlington Cemetery is an
unchanging ritual; and with the sharp clicks of the
guards' heels, we are reminded of those who died
for what they believed to be lasting and true principles.
One of our favorite places had always been the
Great Falls on the Potomac River - the site of many
a picnic, Saturday afternoon hikes, or quiet times of
talking. "How refreshing it is," I told Ed, "to find
one place that has not changed." I know, of course,
that just as there are subtle changes taking place in
us, the gorge made by the river is just a little deeper
and the rocks a little smoother and flatter; but there
is still the feeling that something is firm and lasting.
The Arlington Church of Christ has changed.
What a marvelous congregation that was for young
married couples! There were many of us then most of the husbands were in the service. They took
us all in, cared for us, encouraged us, put us to work.
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Only a few of those who once composed that
dynamic group remain. The ethos of the congregation has changed. There are fewer members and not
many young families. As I looked around and saw
faces of different hues and races, I could see that
they still have a powerful reason for being - though
their mission is different now.
But as I sat there, I also remembered other faces,
other times. Max, the precise, perfectionist songleader (we thought him "picky" at times), who
made of that congregation a singing group unmatched elsewhere in the country. He'd stop us in the
middle of a song to correct us, or impatiently put his
book down and say, "You people don't believe in
singing; you just believe in not having instrumental
music." Then we'd try to do better. There was Don,
who marched in the Army Band and hated every
minute of it, who became an outstanding musician
and teacher. He's dead now. There was Jack, always
so funny and seemingly unmoved
by the
"weightier" things of life, who had a horrible bout
with cancer soon after he moved away. But it was of
the funny, carefree Jack that his wife said, after his
death, "I'd never have known what a wonderful
person I married had I not gone through this with
him." Mrs. B, so beloved and hospitable to all of us,
is gone too.
The church is still a warm, loving place. The same
Lord is the center of all they do. With his help, with
the same care and compassion that has always characterized them, and with the guidance of their very
perceptive young minister, they will be a serving,
ministering church in that community.
How grateful we are for the love and happiness we
experienced there!

Friendship is lasting. I had gone a few days earlier
than Ed to visit a friend from our graduate school
days in Illinois. We've seen each other few times in
the intervening years, have written occasionally, and
called once in a while. Although we've both changed, we were able to pick up where we had left off
and share deeply of all that had happened during
our separation. Though having suffered through the
pits of despair and illness that few of us seldom
reach, she has triumphed and is a beautiful, sensitive, giving person. The friendship is solid.
With Joe and Opal we reminisced about those
earlier days when we had parties, went to the mountains to sleep under the stars, and made the
memories now so delightful to relive. We recalled
with pleasure those others who are now scattered
across the country but whose lives have continued
to interface ours and to bless us through the years.
More than ever, friendship seemed an alabaster
jar, surely one of the most precious gifts. I was aware

of how unchanging and true friendship is and how it
expands to embrace the changes and to span the
miles and years.

Exhibits demonstrate the changing and unchanging aspects of our lives and thought. Ed and I did
not try to see all the museums and special exhibits
but rather to choose what really interested us and
would allow us to use our time well. In the Air and
Space Museum, where one spans the years even before the Wright Brothers to the space ships and
astronauts, we were almost mesmerized by what
man has accomplished. Changes beyond belief! But
one is aware that underneath it all there are fixed
principles that made it possible. Individuals have
learned more about them and applied them in ways
that were only fantasies in my childhood.
A highlight for us was the El Greco exhibit in the
National Gallery of Art. El Greco's paintings of
religious subjects are overpowering, and one needs
space and time to take them in. However, one of the
things most apparent was that El Greco wrestled
with the same themes over and over again especially with the events in the life of Christ. His
themes were the same when he dealt with the same
events later in life, but there were great changes in
the interpretations, in the depths, in his own faith.
No doubt some of the changes were politically motivated, but they were far more than that: a searching.
And I realized, through his paintings, that I have
done some wrestling with angels and faith (and Ed
too sometimes). I have always tried to make God
and Jesus the center. But it is their constancy that
permits our fumbling growth. And I know that when
grace and freedom and incarnation became more
than words, my "paintings" became different. And I
know now that I was beginning to understand grace
and freedom through the lives of those friends and
that church who embraced us and loved us then
just as we were. Immature in many ways but with
possibilities.
Just before we moved away from the area, we
bought our first new car
a green station wagon.
When we were proudly showing it off, one little boy
asked why we had such a big car. I explained that
we would probably be doing a lot of traveling and
we needed the room. "Huh," he said, "it looks to
me like you're going to have a bunch of children."
We had the bunch of children. Now we're gray
and aging. Our limbs don't work so well as they
once did (probably could no longer scamper over
the rocks at the falls). We've had our ups and
downs, probably have not accomplished all we had
hoped, and are doubtless still immature in many
ways. However, they have been good years, and
perhaps we yet have possibilities. _______
M1ss,0N
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In some way not quite describable, the experiences of our vacation are the kind that help to tie
one's life together into a whole.

Thank you, Cod, for the memories and for the
things that change by growing and becoming more of
what they should be, and thank you for the unchang-

ing things that anchor us. Thank you that in those we
love and in the events of our everyday lives are images of the eternal to sustain us and give us hope in the
midst of the transient. Thank you that Jesus is the
same yesterday and today and for ever.
- BLH
11
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Books That Shaped the Church: Part Twelve
Thomas Campbell, Declaration and Address
By EVERETT FERGUSON

homas Campbell was born in 1763 in County
Down, northern Ireland. He was a teacher and a
minister of the Old Light party in the Anti-Burgher
branch of the Seceder Presbyterian Church, which
had broken off from the Church of Scotland. Campbell joined the Scotish-lrish emigration in 1807,
coming to the United States partly for his health and
partly for better circumstances. The move must have
been good for his health, because he lived to be
ninety-one, dying in 1854 in Bethany, West Virginia.
Campbell took up duties with the Seceder Presbyterian Church in western Pennsylvania, but charges of
heretical teaching and irregular procedures led him
to withdraw from the ministry of the denomination.
He and a few followers organized the Christian Association of Washington on August 17, 1809, and on
September 7, 1809, voted approval of the Declaration

faith and holiness; so an appeal for unity is made on
the basis of the express commands and approved
precedents of the New Testament. The heart of the
"Address" is the thirteen propositions; they were
not intended as a new creed but as an effort to
occupy the same ground as the church at its beginning. The "Appendix," nearly twice as long as the
"Address" itself, attacks human creeds as ineffective
to accomplish the purposes claimed for them.
Putting into practice primitive Christianity, as determined by a common sense reading of the New
Testament, was the means presented for attaining
the desired unity. Declaring the distinction between
essentials and non-essentials "trite," the document
proposes to take every "Thus saith the Lord"
seriously, but nothing in addition. There is a strong
negative thrust against human authority and opinand Address.
ions. This includes inferences and deductions from
The Christian Association of Washington was not a the sacred test; though these may be accurate and
church; the organizers felt that to form a church · belong to the progressive edification of Christians,
would be to adopt the very practices that had faith is not to rest on human reason, and inferences
cannot be made terms of communion.
caused repeated divisions
in Christendom.
Therefore, the Association invited members of all
Thomas Campbell's son, Alexander, soon became
churches to cooperate in promoting Christian unity.
the dominant influence in the movement started by
his father, but one should not forget the seminal inThe motto of the Association was "Union in Truth."
fluence of the father. The Restoration Movement has
The response was minimal, and the Association
been an unfolding of the meaning and implications
lasted only two years; but it became the principal
of the principles of the Declaration and Address. The
tributary of the Restoration Movement, now represented by Churches of Christ. Christian Churches,
vision of the churches of Christ and Christian
and Disciples of Christ.
Churches has received its periphery and focus from
The "Declaration" has to do with the purposes of the ideas in the Declaration and Address. Thomas
Campbell was ahead of his time. The Protestant
the founding of the Association. The "Address,"
world in the twentieth century has caught his pasdescribing the effects of division and party spirit,
asserts that divisions are over human opinions and sion for unity, but the ecumenical movement has
not shared his commitment to biblical truth.
things that do not pertain to the Kingdom of God.
-----------------MISSION
The churches are agreed on the great doctrines of

T

Everett Ferguson is Professor of Church History in the Bible Department,
Abilene Christian University.
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For Further Study
A convenient

edition

is Declaration and
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Address by Thomas Campbell and Last Will and
Testament of the Springfield Presbytery by
Barton W. Stone and Others, int. by Frederick
D. Kershner (St. Louis: Mission Messenger,
1978).
For a biography see Lester G. McAllister,
Thomas Campbell: Man of the Book (St. Louis:

Dear Forum:
As usual, the Mission of June, 1982 was stimulating.
"Capitalism: Rethinking our Legacy, Humanizing, our Heritage"
by W. Royce Clark deserves serious consideration. However, I
would like to contribute the following thoughts to his call for
reformulation.
Though the author put the matter carefully, one must be
cautious in attributing any historical phenomena to an idea, given
the many sociological, political, psychological, theological, and
other factors behind any occurence. Thus, to single out the idea of
election as responsible for "holy wars, plundering of every sort,
racial and ethnic discrimination, material inequalities, etc.,
throughout our history" is to fail to explain those who have
opposed these evils and yet believed in election. It is to proclaim
the New Testament antisemitic, as some do because it has been
used in anti-semitism. One is at pains to find any idea that has not
been misused.
Likewise, to sweep aside the prophets and a number of the
books of the New Testament as exclusive is to miss passages calling for consideration of the stranger and foreigner in one's midst
and to forget that election was a call to example, sanctification,
and brotherhood. That it was used for evil purposes tells one more
of the nature of human beings than of the concept of election.
Finally, to speak of the Buddha's teachings as teaching that
people matter in a significant way is to refer to those teachings as
presented by modern Buddhist apologists who have been influenced by Christian ethics. "Right vocation" in the early texts
(which may or may not go back to the Buddha since there is a
200-to 400-year gap involved) was a negative concept, involving,
ultimately, monasticism, removing oneself from the world in order
to pursue one's own nirvana, not that of others. To teach, as they
do, that there is no soul, no permanent entity to be called a human
being, is not teaching that "people matter."
Robert N. Minor
University of Kansas
Lawrence, Kansas
Dear Forum:
From where I sit as one more or less self-exiled from the
mainstream of the Restoration Movement, including its scholarly
quarter, I am interested and even awed to see the heights Mission
is reaching as exemplified by the May issue on communication
and scholarship ....
Yet like a thunderbird riding on the tailwind of a storm, I have
my unique perspective and bones to pick, some with flesh on
them. If such things weren't so subtly pivotal, I'd be satisfied
merely to be irked by the sort of rhetoric passed on as "extremely
important conclusions" in the review of the Christian Scholars
Conference, i.e., McNichol's treatment of the parable of the fig

Bethany, 1954).
For the background and early history of the
Restoration Movement
consult the early
chapters of Lester G. McAllister and William E.
Tucker, Journey in Faith: A History of the
Christian Church (Disciples of Christ) (St. Louis:
Bethany, 1975).
tree (Mark 13:28-31 ). I certainly hope he was not condemning the
entire premillennial view on the basis of that passage. As one
whose search has led him to embrace that view, this passage
never struck me as being pivotal. Many are much more substantial
and worthy of reckoning with. However, it seems McNichol is
ignorant of the rules of typology which Jesus even taught his
apostles; hence we see them announcing many prophecies fulfilled, producing "meanings which the original audience would
never have perceived." May I suggest that if we follow the same
rules, we have the same freedom and obligation to interpret the
New Testament in this manner.
Also, McNichol misunderstood the thrust of the pre-mil view of
Armageddon, and evidently has not identified the God of judgment in the Old Testament with the God of grace in the New. If
the two are not satisfactorily harmonized we remain prey to the
spirit of antichrist. All of which seems to have been symptomatic
of the Restoration Movement from the beginning. Seeing how our
scholars play such an important part in determining the direction
of the church, let us resolve to risk more direct study of the Word
"to see whether these things be so" and entertain less gut-level
reaction to interpretations we find personally offensive.
John McCook
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma
Dear Forum:
Roy Bowen Ward's letter in the June, 1982 Mission adroitly
points out that there are some problems in moving uncritically
from the world of the Biblical writers to our own. Certainly any
kind of contextualization which scholars can provide us will be of
help in, as Ward puts it, "hammering out the answer to this very
modern question of the definition of life and of death and the
limits of free choice."
Yet, Ward seems to be saying more than that; in fact, he appears
to call in question the possibility of Biblical assistance in ascertaining definitions or answering questions about these issues since,
"the Bible assumes a pre-medical science anthropology." Yes, this
is true; and so what? This God-breathed book, because it was
given at a particular time and place, would have assumed a "predoctrinaire" stance to somebody's anthropology no matter when
it appeared. This is not the question or the problem. What we
must decide as 20th-Century Christians is whether post-Biblical
views of man and God are superior to those articulated in the
Scriptures.
Ward seems to be a victim of what C.S. Lewis called
"chronological snobbery," i.e., an uncritical acceptance of one's
intellectual milieu as the most enlightened of human history. It is
unbecoming for the former, original Mission editor to seem to be
undercutting the very editorial position he helped draft. It is the
power of God's word to break through cultural and societal
presumptions and speak to modern man. To surrender
hermeneutics to contemporary technologists and technocrats is to
repeat the mistakes of those in history who have upheld slavery,
racism, the subjugation of women, and other relational problems.
That we now add the death of the unborn to the list is but further
proof of our peculiar brand of civilized savagery.
l:lruce L. Edwards, Jr.
Bowling Green State University
Bowling Green, Ohio
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